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Worth H. 


Author's Notes: 
Okay. My SteveMuse brought this to me, and | was able to bang it out in less than 20 minutes. It\'s mainly a 
little bit of fluff. | like how it turned out, and so, here it is. :-) 


He's pressed against me, hands tangled in my hair, clenching and unclenching nervously. I've learned that he 
fidgets when he's nervous. We're both anticipating the same thing, hoping for it, and trying to coax it into 
happening. 


l'm not quite shaking, but l'm damned near close. 
My arms are around his waist, pulling him close. We've kissed before, sure, a smooch on the lips for the 
camera, affection always came naturally to us. But this..this is different. It's now that | realize that he's 


broader than me, even though he looks small. 


Then again, he's always called me a skinny bastard. 


It's bizarre how we're just standing here, looking over each other's faces, his hands tangling in my hair as he 
fidgets. His tongue darts out, wetting his lips and | find myself unconsciously following the movement with my 
eyes. 


Phil's warm against me, a solid warmth that's weighty but still comforting. His hair, freshly cut, sticks up like 
on a baby bird. | have to smile, feeling him relax into me, his hands slowly stop fidgeting, combing down 


through my hair and settling on my shoulders. 


| feel calmer somehow, taking the relaxation from him into myself as | lean, our noses bumping against the 


others as we share a smile. 


His eyes are bright, full of warmth and no small amount of desire. My hands are moving over his back, sliding 
under the hem of his shirt. Phil's back is warm, the skin smooth as | rest my hands on his back. 


"Steve." he murmurs softly, a smile curving over his lips and pulling the harsh planes into everything familiar. 


| tilt my head slowly, a soft exhalation from both of us before my lips brush over his. Gently touching before 


he pushes forward, fitting his mouth over mine as we kiss, slow and warm. 


The anticipation was worth the wait. 


